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PUBLISHERS’ NOTE 


This “Story of King Arthur” is a ren¬ 
dering for young Readers of Sir Thomas 
Malory’s famous romance, Morte Darthur. 
The larger volume from which it is selected, 
The Book of King Arthur and his Noble 
Knights, gives a complete outline of the 
original work, recording all the chief in¬ 
cidents. 

This little book is limited mainly to the 
story of King Arthur, with which to some 
extent is interwoven that of Sir Lancelot 
of the Lake—“the noblest Knight of the 
world.” 
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THE STORY OF 


KING ARTHUR 


The Marvel of the Sword 

When Uther Pendragon, King of England, 
died, the country for a long while stood in 
much danger, for many of the great lords 
wished to be King. For King Uther’s 
own son, Prince Arthur, who should have 
succeeded him, was but a child, and 
Merlin, the mighty magician, had hidden 
him away. 

A strange thing had happened at Arthur’s 
birth. 

Some time before, Merlin had done Uther 
a great service, on condition that the King 
should grant him whatever he wished for. 
This the King swore to do. Then Merlin 
made him promise that when his child was 
born it should be delivered to Merlin to bring 
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8 THE STORY OF KING ARTHUR 


up as he chose, for this would be to the 
child’s own great advantage. Merlin said 
he knew a very true and faithful man, one 
of King Uther’s lords, by name Sir Ector, 
who had large possessions in many parts 
of England and Wales, and that the child 
should be given to him to bring up. 

On the night the baby was born, while it 
was still unchristened, King Uther com¬ 
manded two knights and two ladies to take 
it, wrapped in a cloth of gold, and deliver 
it to a poor man whom they would find 
waiting at the postern gate of the Castle. 
This poor man was Merlin in disguise, 
although they did not know it So the 
child was delivered to Merlin and he 
carried him to Sir Ector, and made a holy 
man christen him, and named him Arthur; 
and Sir Ector’s wife cherished him as her 
own child. 

Within two years King Uther fell sick of 
a grievous malady, and seeing that he was 
like to die, Merlin and all the Barons came 
before the King, and Merlin said aloud: 

“ Sir, after your days shall your son Arthur 
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THE MARVEL OF THE SWORD 9 

be King of this realm and all that belongs 
to it?” 

Then Uther Pendragon answered in hear¬ 
ing of them all: 

“ I give my son Arthur God’s blessing and 
mine, and bid him pray for my soul, and 
righteously and honourably claim the Crown, 
on forfeiture of my blessing.” 

And with that, King Uther died. 

But Arthur was still only a baby, not two 
years old, and Merlin knew it would be no 
use yet to proclaim him King. For there 
were many powerful nobles in England in 
those days, who were all trying to get the 
kingdom for themselves, and perhaps they 
would kill the little Prince. So there was 
much strife and debate in the land for a 
long time. 

When several years had passed, Merlin 
went to the Archbishop of Canterbury and 
counselled him to send for all the lords of 
the realm, and all the gentlemen of arms, 
that they should come to London at Christ¬ 
mas, for, he said, a miracle would show who 
should be rightly King of the realm. So 
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all the lords and gentlemen made them¬ 
selves ready, and came to London, and long 
before dawn on Christmas Day they were 
all gathered in the great church of St. 
Paul’s to pray. 

In the churchyard was seen a large 
stone, four-square, like marble, and in the 
midst of it was like an anvil of steel, a foot 
high. In this was stuck by the point a 
beautiful sword, with naked blade, and 
letters were written in gold about the 
sword, which said thus: 

“WHOSO PULLETH THIS SWORD OUT OF 
THIS STONE AND ANVIL IS RIGHTLY KING 
OF ALL ENGLAND.” 

Then the people marvelled, and told it to 
the Archbishop. 

“ I command,” said the Archbishop, “ that 
you keep within the church, and pray unto 
God still; and that no man touch the sword 
till the service is over.” 

So when the prayers in church were over, 
all the lords went to behold the stone and 
the sword; and when they read the writing, 
some of them—such as wished to be King— 
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tried to pull the sword out of the anvil. But 
not one could make it stir. 

“The man is not here, that shall achieve 
the sword,” said the Archbishop, “ but doubt 
not God will make him known. But let us 
provide ten knights, men of good fame, to 
keep guard over the sword.” 

So it was ordained, and proclamation was 
made that every one who wished might try 
to win the sword. And on New Year’s Day 
the Barons arranged to have a great tourna¬ 
ment, in which all knights who would joust 
or tourney might take a part, for the Arch¬ 
bishop trusted that it would then be made 
known who should win the sword. 

How Arthur was crowned King 

On New Year’s Day, after church, the 
Barons rode to the field, some to joust, and 
some to tourney, and so it happened that Sir 
Ector, who had large estates near London, 
came also to the tournament; and with him 
rode Sir Kay, his son, with young Arthur, 
his foster-brother. 
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12 THE STORY OF KING ARTHUR 


As they rode, Sir Kay found he had lost 
his sword, for he had left it at his father’s 
lodging, so he begged young Arthur to go 
and fetch it for him. 

“ That will I, gladly,” said Arthur, and he 
rode fast away. 

But when he came to the house, he found 
no one at home to give him the sword, for 
every one had gone to see the jousting. 
Then Arthur was angry and said to him¬ 
self: 

M I will ride to the churchyard, and take 
the sword with me that sticketh in the 
stone, for my brother, Sir Kay, shall not 
be without a sword this day.” 

When he came to the churchyard he 
alighted, and tied his horse to the stile, 
and went to the tent. But he found there 
no knights, who should have been guarding 
the sword, for they were all away at the 
joust. Seizing the sword by the handle he 
pulled it lightly out of the stone, then took 
his horse and rode his way, till he came to 
Sir Kay his brother, to whom he delivered 
the sword. 
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ARTHUR CROWNED KING 13 

As soon as Sir Kay saw it, he knew well 
it was the sword of the Stone, so he rode to 
his father Sir Ector, and said: 

“Sir, lo, here is the sword of the Stone, 
wherefore I must be King of this land." 

When Sir Ector saw the sword he turned 
back, and came to the church, and there 
they all three alighted and went into the 
church, and he made his son swear truly 
how he got the sword. 

“By my brother Arthur,” said Sir Kay, 
“for he brought it to me." 

“How did you get this sword?” said Sir 
Ector to Arthur. 

And the boy told him. 

“ Now,” said Sir Ector," I understand you 
must be King of this land.” 

“Wherefore I?” said Arthur; “and for 
what cause?” 

“Sir," said Ector, “because God will 
have it so; for never man could draw out 
this sword but he that shall rightly be 
King. Now let me see whether you can 
put the sword there as it was, and pull it 
out again.” 
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14 THE STORY OF KING ARTHUR 

“There is no difficulty,” said Arthur, and 
he put it back into the stone. 

Then Sir Ector tried to pull out the 
sword, and failed; and Sir Kay also pulled 
with all his might, but it would not 
move. 

“ Now you shall try,” said Sir Ector to 
Arthur. 

“ I will, well,” said Arthur, and pulled the 
sword out easily. 

At this Sir Ector and Sir Kay knelt 
down on the ground before him. 

“ Alas,” said Arthur, “ mine own dear 
father and brother, why do you kneel to 
me?” 

“ Nay, nay, my lord Arthur, it is not 
so; I was never your father, nor of 
your blood; but I know well you are of 
higher blood than I thought you were.” 

Then Sir Ector told him all, how he had 
taken him to bring up, and by whose com¬ 
mand; and how he had received him from 
Merlin. And when he understood that 
Sir Ector was not his father, Arthur was 
deeply grieved. 
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ARTHUR CROWNED KING 17 

“Will you be my good, gracious lord, 
when you are King?” asked the knight. 

“If not, I should be to blame,” said 
Arthur, “for you are the man in the world 
to whom I am the most beholden, and 
my good lady and mother your wife, 
who has fostered and kept me as well 
as her own children. And if ever it be 
God’s will that I be King, as you say, 
you shall desire of me what I shall do, 
and I shall not fail you; God forbid I 
should fail you.” 

“Sir," said Sir Ector, “I will ask no 
more of you but that you will make my 
son, your foster-brother Sir Kay, seneschal 
of all your lands.” 

“That shall be done,” said Arthur, “and 
by my faith, never man but he shall have 
that office while he and I live.” 

Then they went to the Archbishop and 
told him how the sword was achieved, and 
by whom. 

On Twelfth Day all the Barons came to 
the Stone in the churchyard, so that any 
who wished might try to win the sword. 
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18 THE STORY OF KING ARTHUR 


But not one of them all could take it out, 
except Arthur. Many of them therefore 
were very angry, and said it was a great 
shame to them and to the country to be 
governed by a boy not of high blood, for as 
yet none of them knew that he was the son 
of King Uther Pendragon. So they agreed 
to delay the decision till Candlemas, which 
is the second day of February. 

But when Candlemas came, and Arthur 
once more was the only one who could pull 
out the sword, they put it off till Easter; 
and when Easter came, and Arthur again 
prevailed in presence of them all, they put 
it off till the Feast of Pentecost. 

Then by Merlin’s advice the Archbishop 
summoned some of the best knights that 
were to be got—such knights as in his 
own day King Uther Pendragon had best 
loved, and trusted most—and these were 
appointed to attend young Arthur, and 
never to leave him night or day till the 
Feast of Pentecost, for Merlin was afraid 
that some of the jealous Barons might seek 
to do ill to the boy. 
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ARTHUR CROWNED KING 19 

When the great day came, all manner of 
men once more made the attempt, and once 
more not one of them all could prevail but 
Arthur. Before all the Lords and Commons 
there assembled he pulled out the sword, 
whereupon all the Commons cried out at 
once: 

“We will have Arthur for our King! 
We will put him no more in delay, for we 
all see that it is God’s will that he shall be 
our King, and he who holdeth against it, 
we will slay him.” 

And therewith they knelt down all at 
once, both rich and poor, and besought 
pardon of Arthur, because they had delayed 
him so long. 

And Arthur forgave them, and took the 
sword in both his hands, and offered it on the 
altar where the Archbishop was, and so he 
was made knight by the best man there. 

After that, he was crowned at once, and 
there he swore to his Lords and Commons 
to be a true King, and to govern with true 
justice from thenceforth all the days of his 
life. 
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20 THE STORY OF KING ARTHUR 


A Prophecy of Doom 

After Arthur was crowned King many 
complaints were made to him of great 
wrongs that had been done since the death 
of King Uther; many Lords, Knights, 
Ladies, and Gentlemen having been de¬ 
prived of their lands. Thereupon King 
Arthur caused the lands to be given back 
again to their rightful owners. 

Some parts of Wales still stood out 
against him, but in due time he overcame 
them all, as he did the rest of England by 
the noble prowess of himself and the 
Knights of the Round Table. 

Not long after King Arthur had been 
crowned at Carleon there arrived at court 
the wife of King Lot of Orkney, one of the 
great chieftains who had been most hostile 
to Arthur, saying it was not right that a 
young boy should govern the realm. She 
came in great state, in the manner of a 
messenger, but it was really to spy the 
Court of King Arthur. With her were her 
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four sons, Gawaine, Gaheris, Agrivaine, and 
Gareth, and many other knights and ladies. 
Though very cunning and deceitful, she was 
a most beautiful woman, therefore she quite 
won the heart of King Arthur. He did not 
know that in reality she was his own half- 
sister, for she was the daughter of his 
mother Igraine, who before her marriage 
with Uther Pendragon had been the wife 
of a mighty Duke of Cornwall. Another 
daughter was Morgan le Fay, who was also 
very beautiful and treacherous, and well 
skilled in magic. 

King Lot’s wife stayed a month at Carleon, 
and then went away, and after her departure 
King Arthur dreamed a marvellous dream, 
which filled him with great dread. He 
thought that there came into this land 
griffins and serpents; and he thought that 
they burnt and slew all the people in the 
land, and then he thought he fought with 
them, and they did him passing great harm, 
and wounded him sorely, but at the last he 
slew them. 

When the King awoke he was very 
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sorrowful because of his dream, and so 
to put it out of his thoughts he made 
ready with many knights to ride hunting. 
As soon as he was in the forest the King 
saw a great hart before him, and he rode 
after it so fast that his poor horse fell 
exhausted. 

While the King was sitting waiting for one 
of his men to fetch him another horse, 
Merlin came by in the likeness of a child 
of fourteen years, and saluting the King, 
asked why he was so pensive. Arthur 
replied that he had much to make him 
pensive, whereupon Merlin made him very 
angry by saying he knew all his thoughts, 
who he was, and all about him. Then 
Merlin departed, and presently came 
again in the likeness of an old man of 
four-score years of age, and in this guise 
he again asked the King why he was 
so sad. 

“ I may well be sad,” said Arthur, “ because 
of many things.” 

And he told the old man about his dream, 
and also about the strange child who had 
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just been there, and who had told him things 
he never knew before about his own father 
and mother. Then Merlin told him that 
everything the child said was quite true; 
and he went on to say that in the years to 
come much evil would fall upon the land, 
for King Lot’s wife would have a child who 
would destroy Arthur and all the knights 
of his realm. 

“What are you,” said Arthur, “that tell 
me these tidings ? ” 

“ I am Merlin,” replied the magician, “ and 
I was he in the child’s likeness.” 

“Ah,” said King Arthur, “you are a 
marvellous man; but I wonder much at 
your words that I must die in battle.” 

“Wonder not,” said Merlin, “for it is 
God’s will to punish your body for wrong 
deeds done on earth. But I may well be 
sorry,” added the old man, “for I shall die 
a shameful death—to be put into the earth 
alive; but you shall die an honourable 
death.” 

As they talked thus, there came one with 
the King’s horse, so Arthur mounted, and 
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Merlin got on another horse, and they rode 
to Carleon. 

The prophecy that Merlin foretold of his 
own doom really came to pass. For some 
years later the great magician fell in love 
with a damsel of the Court, named Nimue, 
or, as some call her, “Vivien,” who pre¬ 
tended to like him in return till she had 
learned all manner of things that she de¬ 
sired. He taught her all kinds of magic 
and enchantments, so that she could work 
spells herself. But Merlin got so foolish 
in his affection that he would never let her 
out of his sight, and the lady grew quite 
weary of his love, and longed to be free. 
She was afraid of Merlin because he was a 
magician, and she could find no way to 
get rid of him. 

At last it happened that once Merlin 
showed her a wonderful rock, in which was 
a great stone that worked by enchantment. 
Then Nimue cunningly persuaded Merlin 
to step into the rock to let her know of 
the marvels there, but when he was once 
inside she replaced the great stone by the 
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spells he had taught her, so that in spite 
of all his crafts he could never again come 
out. Then Nimue fled away and left Merlin 
in the rock. 

Thus the prophecy relating to his own 
fate was fulfilled, and later on what he 
had foretold with regard to King Arthur 
also came to pass. For Merlin once said 
that the person who should destroy Arthur 
should be born on May-day. So the King 
sent for all the children who were born on 
the first of May; there were a great many 
sons of lords and ladies, and among the 
rest was his nephew Mordred, the son of 
King Lot’s wife. All the children were 
put into a ship, and sent away out of the 
country, and some were only four weeks 
old. But the ship drove against a rock, and 
was wrecked to pieces, and all the children 
perished, excepting one. Little Mordred 
was cast up by the sea, and a good man 
found him, and took care of him till he 
was fourteen years old, when he brought 
him to Court. Mordred, like his mother, 
was very sly and treacherous, and as will 
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be seen later on he brought much misery 
on the noble fellowship of the Knights of 
the Round Table. 

Many of the lords and barons of the realm 
were very angry because of this loss of 
their children; but many put the blame 
more on Merlin than on Arthur; so either 
for dread or for love they held their peace. 

The Knight of the Fountain 

When King Arthur learnt from Merlin that 
his mother Igraine was still alive, he sent 
for her in all haste; and the Queen came, 
and brought with her Morgan le Fay, her 
daughter, who was as fair a lady as any 
might be. Igraine had never known what 
became of the little babe she entrusted to 
Merlin, for she had never seen the child 
afterwards, and did not even know what 
name was given to it. Merlin took the 
King by the hand, saying, “This is your 
mother,” and then Arthur took his mother, 
Queen Igraine, into his arms, and kissed 
her, and each wept over the other. Then 


Digitized by LjOOqLc 



THE KNIGHT OF THE FOUNTAIN 27 

the King commanded a feast to be held 
that lasted eight days. 

One day there came to the Court a squire 
on horseback, leading a knight before him, 
wounded to death. He told how there was 
a knight in the forest who had reared 
a pavilion by a well, and how he had 
slain his master, a good knight; and he 
besought that his master might be buried, 
and some knight might revenge his 
death. 

One of King Arthur’s knights, Sir Gri- 
flet, undertook this task, but was himself 
grievously wounded in the attempt. 

King Arthur was very wrathful when 
he heard of the injury done by the 
knight of the pavilion to Sir Griflet, and 
he commanded one of his men to have 
his horse and armour ready waiting for 
him outside the city before daylight on the 
following morning. On the morrow, before 
dawn, he mounted and took spear and 
shield, telling the man to wait there till he 
came again. 

He rode softly till day, and then he 
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was aware of Merlin being chased by 
three churls, who would have slain him. 
The King rode towards them, and 
bade them “ Flee, churls ! ” They were 
frightened when they saw a knight, and 
fled. 

“O Merlin,” said Arthur, “here hadst 
thou been slain, for all thy crafts, had 
I not been here!” 

“Nay, not so,” said Merlin, “for I could 
save myself if I would. And thou art nearer 
thy death than I am, for thou art going 
towards thy death, if God be not thy 
friend.” 

As they went thus talking they came 
to the fountain, and the rich pavilion 
there beside it. Then King Arthur was 
aware where sat a knight, armed, in a 
chair. 

“ Sir knight,” said Arthur, “ for what cause 
abidest thou here, that no knight may ride 
this way unless he joust with thee? I 
counsel thee to leave that custom.” 

“This custom,” said Pellinore, “I have 
used, and will use, despite who saith nay; 
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and whoever is grieved with my custom, 
let him mend it who will.” 

“I will amend it,” said Arthur. 

“I shall prevent you,” said Pellinore. 

He quickly mounted his horse, adjusted 
his shield, and took his spear. 

Three times they met in such stern 
encounter that their spears were shivered 
to pieces and then they fought with 
swords, on foot. At last they both smote 
together, so that their swords met evenly, 
but Pellinore’s sword smote Arthur’s in 
two pieces, at which the King was much 
grieved. 

Then said the knight to Arthur: 

“Thou art in danger whether I choose 
to save thee or to slay thee; and unless 
thou yield thee as overcome and recreant 
thou shalt die.” 

“As for death,” said King Arthur, “wel¬ 
come be it, when it cometh; but to yield 
me unto thee as recreant, I had rather 
die than be so ashamed.” And with that 
he sprang on Pellinore, threw him down, 
and tore off his helm. 
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When the knight felt this he was sorely 
frightened, though he was very big and 
strong; but he quickly got Arthur under¬ 
neath, and rased off his helm, and would 
have smitten off his head. 

But up came Merlin, and said: 

“Knight, hold thy hand, for if thou slay 
that knight thou puttest this realm in the 
greatest danger that ever realm was in. 
For this knight is a man of more honour 
than thou art aware of.” 

“Why, who is he?” said Pellinore. 

“ It is King Arthur.” 

Then Pellinore would have slain himself, 
for dread of the King’s wrath, and lifted up 
his sword. But Merlin cast an enchantment 
on the knight, so that he fell to the earth 
in a great sleep. 


The Sword Excalibur 

After throwing Pellinore into an enchanted 
sleep, Merlin took up King Arthur, and 
rode forth on Pellinore’s horse. 

“Alas!” said Arthur, “what hast thou 
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done, Merlin? Hast thou slain this good 
knight by thy crafts? There lived not so 
worshipful a knight as he was; I would 
rather than a year’s income that he were 
alive.” 

“Do not be troubled,” said Merlin, “for 
he is less hurt than you. He is only asleep, 
and will awake within three hours. There 
liveth not a greater knight than he is, and 
he shall hereafter do you right good service. 
His name is Pellinore, and he shall have 
two sons, that shall be passing good men 
—Percival of Wales, and Lamerack of 
Wales.” 

Leaving Sir Pellinore, King Arthur and 
Merlin went to a hermit, who was a good 
man, and skilled in the art of healing. He 
attended so carefully to the King’s wounds, 
that in three days they were quite well, and 
Arthur was able to go on his way with 
Merlin. Then as they rode, Arthur said, 
“I have no sword.” 

“No matter,” said Merlin, “near by is a 
sword that shall be yours if I can get it.” 

So they rode till they came to a lake, 
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which was a fair water and broad; and in 
the midst of the lake, Arthur saw an arm, 
clothed in white samite, that held in its 
hand a beautiful sword. 

“Lo,” said Merlin, “yonder is the sword 
I spoke of.” 

With that they saw a damsel rowing 
across the lake. 

“What damsel is that?” said Arthur. 

“That is the lady of the Lake,” said 
Merlin, “and within that lake is a rock, 
and therein is as fair a place as any on 
earth, and richly adorned. This damsel 
will soon come to you; then speak you fair 
to her, so that she will give you that 
sword.” 

Presently the damsel came to Arthur, and 
saluted him, and he her again. 

“Damsel,” said Arthur, “what sword is 
that which yonder the arm holdeth above 
the water? I would it were mine, for I 
have no sword.” 

“Sir Arthur, King,” said the damsel, “that 
sword is mine; the name of it is Excalibur, 
that is as much as to say Cut-Steel. If 
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you will give me a gift when I ask you, ye 
shall have it.” 

“By my faith,” said Arthur, “I will give 
you what gift ye shall ask.” 

“Well,” said the damsel, “go you into 
yonder barge, and row yourself to the sword, 
and take it and the scabbard with you, and 
I will ask my gift when I see my time.” 

So King Arthur and Merlin alighted, and 
tied their horses to two trees, and went 
into the barge, and when they came to the 
sword that the hand held, Arthur lifted it 
by the handle, and took it with him. And 
the arm and hand went under the water; 
and so they came to the land, and rode 
away. 

Then King Arthur looked on the sword, 
and liked it passing well. 

“Which like you the better, the sword or 
the scabbard?” asked Merlin. 

“I like the sword better,” replied Arthur. 

“You are the more unwise,” said Merlin, 
“for the scabbard is worth ten of the 
sword. While you have the scabbard upon 
you, ye shall never lose any blood, be ye 
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never so sorely wounded. Therefore keep 
well the scabbard always with you.” 

So they returned to Carleon, where King 
Arthur’s knights were very glad to see him. 
When they heard of his adventures they 
marvelled that he would so hazard himself 
alone. But all men of honour said it was 
good to be under such a chieftain who 
would himself venture forth as other poor 
knights did. 

Some time after this Merlin again warned 
King Arthur to keep the scabbard of the 
sword Excalibur very securely, for as long 
as he had it upon him he would never lose 
any blood, however sorely he might be 
wounded. For greater safety, Arthur en¬ 
trusted the sword and scabbard to his 
sister, Morgan le Fay. But Morgan le Fay 
was false and treacherous. She loved another 
knight better than her husband King Uriens, 
or her brother King Arthur, and she made 
up a wicked plot, by which they would both 
be slain. Then she meant to marry this 
other knight, Sir Accolon, and place him 
on King Arthur’s throne, when she herself 
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would become Queen of the whole realm. 
Therefore she made by enchantment another 
scabbard exactly like Excalibur’s, which she 
gave to Arthur when he was going to fight; 
but Excalibur and its scabbard she kept 
for Sir Accolon. 

The Round Table 

When Arthur had been King for some 
years, and had fought and overcome many 
of his enemies, his Barons were anxious 
that he should take a wife, so according 
to his usual custom he went and consulted 
Merlin. 

“ It is well,” said Merlin, “ for a man of 
your bounty and nobleness should not be 
without a wife. Now is there any that you 
love more than another?” 

“Yes,” said King Arthur; “I love Guine¬ 
vere, the daughter of King Leodegrance, 
of the land of Cameliard. Leodegrance 
holdeth in his house the Table Round, 
which he had of my father, Uther, and 
this damsel is the most noble and beautiful 
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that I know living, or yet that ever I 
could find.” 

“Sir,” said Merlin, “as to her beauty, 
she is one of the fairest alive. But if you 
loved her not as well as you do I could 
find you a damsel of beauty and goodness, 
that would like you and please you—if 
your heart was not set. But where a man’s 
heart is set, he will be loath to go back.” 

“That is truth,” said King Arthur. 

Then Merlin warned the King that it 
would not be wise for him to marry 
Guinevere; Merlin had the gift of pro¬ 
phecy, and knew that if this marriage took 
place much unhappiness would come of it 
But nothing would persuade the King 
from his purpose. So Merlin carried a 
message to Leodegrance, who rejoiced 
greatly. 

“Those are the best tidings I ever heard,” 
he said, “that a great and noble King 
will wed my daughter. And as for my 
lands I would give him them if I thought 
it would please him, but he hath lands 
enough, he needeth none; but I shall send 
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him a gift which will please him much 
more, for I shall give him the Round 
Table which Uther Pendragon gave me, 
and when it is complete there are a 
hundred knights and fifty. ' As for a 
hundred good knights, I have them myself, 
but I lack fifty, for so many have been 
slain in my days.” 

So King Leodegrance delivered his 
daughter to Merlin, and the Round Table, 
with the hundred knights; and they rode 
briskly, with great pomp, till they came 
near to London. 

When King Arthur heard of the coming 
of Guinevere, and the hundred knights 
with the Round Table, he was full of 
joy. 

“This fair lady is most welcome,” he 
said, “ for I have loved her long, 
and there is no one so dear to me. 
And these knights with the Round 
Table please me more than right great 
riches.” 

Then in all haste the King com¬ 
manded most splendid preparations to be 
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made for the marriage and coronation; 
and he bade Merlin go forth and seek 
fifty knights of the greatest prowess and 
honour to fill the vacant places at the Round 
Table. 

Within a short time Merlin had found 
such knights as would fill twenty-eight 
places, but no more could he find. 

The Archbishop of Canterbury blessed the 
seats with great splendour and devotion, and 
there sat the eight-and-twenty knights in 
their seats. 

When this was done, Merlin said: 

“ Fair sirs, ye must all arise and come to 
King Arthur to do him homage,” so they 
arose and did their homage. 

And when they were gone Merlin found 
in every seat letters of gold, that told the 
knights’ names that had sat there; but 
two places were empty. 

Soon after this came young Gawaine, son 
of King Lot of Orkney, and asked a gift 
of the King. 

“Ask,” said the King, “and I will grant 
it you.” 
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“Sir, I ask that ye will make me knight 
that same day ye shall wed Guinevere.” 

“ I will do it with a good will,” said King 
Arthur, “and do unto you all the honour 
I can, because you are my nephew, my 
sister’s son.” 

So the King made Gawaine knight, and 
at the same time, at the wedding feast, 
he also knighted a son of King Pellinore, 
a noble and gallant youth, whose name 
was Tor. 

Then King Arthur asked Merlin what 
was the cause why there were two 
places empty among the seats at the 
Round Table. 

“Sir,” said Merlin, “there shall no man 
sit in those places, except they shall be 
of the greatest honour. But in the 
Siege Perilous there shall no man sit 
therein but one, and if there be any so 
hardy to do it, he shall be destroyed; 
and he that shall sit there shall have no 
equal.” 

The words that Merlin spoke were ful¬ 
filled many years later. Sir Galahad, 
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son of Sir Lancelot, was the only knight 
found worthy to sit in the Siege (or seat) 
Perilous. 

Then was the high feast made ready, and 
the King was wedded at Camelot to Dame 
Guinevere, with great solemnity. 

Then the King established all his knights, 
and to those who were not rich he gave 
lands; and he charged them all never 
to do outrage nor murders and always 
to flee treason. Also by no means to 
be cruel, but to give mercy to him 
that asked mercy, on pain of forfeit¬ 
ing their honour and lordship of King 
Arthur for evermore; and always to help 
and succour ladies, damsels, and gentle¬ 
women on pain of death. Also that 
no man should take battle in a wrong¬ 
ful quarrel for any law, nor for world’s 
goods. 

Unto this all the Knights of the Round 
Table were sworn both old and young. 
And every year they renewed their vows at 
the high Feast of Pentecost. 
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The Marvellous Adventure of 
the Magic Ship 

It befell one day that Arthur and many of 
his knights rode hunting into a great forest; 
the King himself, Sir Accolon of Gaul, and 
King Uriens, husband of Morgan le Fay, 
followed a fine hart, and their horses were 
so swift that in a little while they were ten 
miles ahead of their companions. Worn 
out with the chase, at last their horses fell 
exhausted, but still in front of them they 
saw the hart, though very weary. 

“What shall we do?” said King Arthur. 
“We are hard bestead.” 

“Let us go on foot,” said King Uriens, 
“till we meet with some lodging.” 

Then they saw that the hart lay on the 
bank of a large lake, and the dogs had 
got hold of him, so King Arthur blew the 
“prise,” which is the note blown by the 
hunter on the death of the quarry. 

After this he looked all around, and saw 
before him on the lake a little ship, apparelled 
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with silk, down to the water; and the ship 
came right up to them and grounded on 
the sands. King Arthur went to the bank 
and looked in, and saw no earthly creature 
there. 

“Come,” said the King, “let us see what 
is in the ship.” 

So they all three went in, and found 
it richly hung with cloth of silk. By 
then it was dark night, and suddenly 
there were about them a hundred torches, 
set upon all the sides of the ship, which 
gave great light. Therewith came out 
twelve fair damsels who saluted King 
Arthur on their knees, and called him 
by his name, and said he was right 
welcome, and such cheer as they had he 
should have of the best. The King thanked 
them courteously. 

The damsels led the King and his two 
companions into a beautiful chamber, where 
there was a table richly spread with all 
manner of good things; and here they were 
served with all the wines and meats they 
could think of, which made the King greatly 
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marvel, for he had never fared better in 
his life at any supper. 

When they had supped at their leisure 
King Arthur was led into another chamber, 
more richly adorned than he had ever seen; 
so also was King Uriens served; and Sir 
Accolon was led into a third chamber, then 
they went gladly to bed, and fell asleep 
at once. 

But on the morrow when he awoke, King 
Uriens found himself in Camelot, with his 
wife, Morgan le Fay, and this greatly as¬ 
tonished him, for on the evening before, 
he was two days’journey from Camelot. 

And when King Arthur awoke he found 
himself in a dark prison, hearing about 
him many complaints of woeful knights. 

“What are ye that so complain?” said 
King Arthur. 

“We be here twenty knights prisoners,” 
said they, “and some of us have lain here 
seven years, and some more and some less.” 

“ For what cause ? " said Arthur. 

“ We will tell you,” said the knights. 

“The lord of this Castle is named Sir 
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Damas, and he is the falsest knight alive, 
and full of treason, and the veriest coward 
that ever lived. He has a younger brother, 
a good knight of prowess, named Sir Ontz- 
lake, and this traitor Damas, the elder 
brother, will give him no part of his heritage, 
except what Sir Ontzlake can keep through 
his own prowess. But the younger brother 
holds a rich manor and there he dwells in 
honour, well beloved of all people, while Sir 
Damas is equally ill loved, for he is without 
mercy, and a coward. Great war has been 
betwixt them both, but Ontzlake always 
gets the better; and he keeps offering Damas 
to light for the heritage, man against man, 
and if he will not do it himself, to find a 
knight to light for him. 

“Unto this Sir Damas agreed, but he is 
so hated that there is never a knight will 
light for him. Seeing this, Damas hath 
daily lain in wait with many knights, and 
taken all the other knights in this country 
separately by force, as they rode on their 
adventures, and brought them to his prison. 
And many good knights, to the number of 
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eighteen, have died in this prison from hunger. 
If any of us that have been here would have 
fought with his brother Ontzlake, he would 
have delivered us, but because this Damas 
is so false and so full of treason we would 
never fight for him. And we be so lean 
with hunger we can hardly stand on our 
feet.” 

“ God in His mercy deliver you,” said 
Arthur. 

Just then there came a damsel to Arthur 
and asked him “ What cheer ? ” 

“I cannot say,” said he. 

“Sir,” said she, “if you will fight for my 
lord you shall be delivered out of prison, 
otherwise you will never escape with life.” 

“Now,” said Arthur, “that is hard, but 
I would rather fight with a knight than 
die in prison. On condition that I may be 
delivered, and all these prisoners, I will 
do the battle.” 

“Yes,” said the damsel. 

“ I am ready,” said Arthur, “ if I had horse 
and armour.” 

“Ye shall lack nothing,” was the reply. 
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“It seems to me, damsel, that I have 
seen you in the Court of Arthur?” 

“Nay,” said the damsel, “I never went 
there, I am the daughter of the lord of this 
Castle.” 

Yet was she false, for she was one of 
the damsels of Morgan le Fay. 

Then she went quickly to Sir Damas, and 
told him how Arthur would do battle for 
him, and so he sent for Arthur. And when 
he came he was so handsome and well-made 
that all the knights who saw him said it 
was a pity that such a knight should die 
in prison. 

Then Sir Damas and he agreed that he 
should fight for Damas on condition that 
all the other knights were set free. Sir 
Damas swore to Arthur that this should be 
done, and Arthur, in return, swore to do 
battle to the uttermost. 

And with that, all the twenty knights 
were brought out of the dark prison into 
the hall, and set at liberty. And so they all 
waited to see the battle. 
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The False Craft of Morgan le Fay 

Now let us turn to Sir Accolon of Gaul, 
who was with King Arthur and King Uriens 
when they went to sleep on the magic ship. 

When he awoke he found himself by the 
side of a deep well, within half a foot of the 
edge, in great peril oL ile^ th. Out of the 
fountain came a pipe of silver, and out of 
the pipe ran water all on high in a marble 
basin. 

When Sir Accolon saw this, he said: 

“ Heaven save my lord King Arthur 
and King Uriens, for these damsels in the 
ship have betrayed us. They were demons, 
and no women, and if I escape this mis¬ 
adventure, I shall destroy wherever I find 
them all false damsels that use enchant¬ 
ments.” 

At that moment up came a dwarf with a 
great mouth and a flat nose, who saluted 
Sir Accolon, and said he had come from 
Queen Morgan le Fay. 

“She greeteth you well, and biddeth you 
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be of strong heart, for ye shall fight to¬ 
morrow with a knight at the hour of noon, 
and therefore she hath sent you here Ex- 
calibur, Arthur’s sword, and the scabbard. 
She biddeth you, as ye love her, that ye do 
the battle to the uttermost, without any 
mercy, exactly as you promised her when 
ye spake together in private. And the 
damsel who brings her the head of the 
knight with whom ye shall fight, she will 
make her a queen.” 

“ Now I understand you well,” said Accolon. 
“I shall keep my promise now that I have 
the sword. Commend me unto my lady 
queen, and tell her all shall be done that 
I promised her, or else I shall die for it 
Now I suppose,” he added, “she has made 
all these crafts and enchantments to bring 
about this battle?” 

“You may well believe it,” said the 
dwarf. 

Then up came a knight with a lady and 
six squires, who saluted Sir Accolon, and 
begged him to go and rest himself at his 
manor. This knight was Sir Ontzlake, 
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brother of Sir Damas, with whom King 
Arthur had already promised Damas to 
fight. So Accolon mounted a spare horse, 
and went with the knight to a fair manor 
by a priory, where he had passing good 
cheer. 

Sir Damas, meanwhile, had sent to his 
brother Ontzlake to bid him make ready by 
the next day, at the hour of noon, and to 
be in the field to fight with a good knight, 
for he had found a good knight who was 
ready to do battle at all points. When this 
word came to Sir Ontzlake he was much 
disturbed, for he was already wounded 
through both thighs with a spear, but hurt 
as he was he would have taken the battle 
in hand. But when Sir Accolon heard of 
the battle, and how Ontzlake was wounded, 
he said he would fight for him, because 
Morgan le Fay had sent him Excalibur 
and the sheath, to fight with the knight 
on the morrow. Then Sir Ontzlake was 
very glad, and thanked Sir Accolon with all 
his heart that he would do so much for 
him. 
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The next morning when King Arthur was 
mounted and ready to ride forth, there 
came a damsel from Morgan le Fay, who 
brought to the King a sword like Excalibur, 
and the scabbard, and said: 

“Morgan le Fay sendeth you here your 
sword, for great love.” 

He thanked her, and thought it had been 
so, but she was false, for the sword and 
the scabbard were counterfeit, and brittle, 
and false. 

The wicked Queen had cast a spell 
over King Arthur and Sir Accolon so that 
neither knew the other. But while they 
were fighting, came the damsel of the 
lake, who had given the King his sword, 
for she knew how Morgan le Fay had 
so ordained that Arthur should be slain 
that day; therefore she came to save his 
life. 

They went eagerly to the battle, and gave 
many great strokes. But King Arthur’s 
sword never bit like Sir Accolon’s sword; 
nearly every stroke that Accolon gave he 
sorely wounded Arthur, so that it was a 
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marvel he stood. When Arthur saw this he 
was dismayed, and guessed there was treason, 
and that his sword had been changed. For 
his sword bit not steel as it was wont to 
do; it seemed to him that the sword in 
Accolon’s hand was Excalibur, for at every 
stroke it drew blood, but he was so 
full of knighthood that he nobly endured 
the pain. And all the men that beheld 
him said they never saw knight fight 
so well as Arthur did, considering how 
sorely he was wounded. All the people 
were sorry for him, but the two brothers 
Sir Damas and Sir Ontzlake would not 
agree, so the knights went on fighting. 
Then suddenly King Arthur’s sword broke 
at the hilt, and fell in the grass, leaving 
the pommel and the handle in his hand. 
When he saw that he greatly feared he 
would be killed, but still he held up his 
shield, and lost no ground, and showed no 
sign of fear. 
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How King Arthur got his own 
Sword again 

When Sir Accolon saw that King Arthur’s 
sword was broken he tried to tempt him 
to give in. 

“Knight, thou art overcome and mayst 
not endure, and also thou art weaponless, 
and thou hast lost much blood; I am full 
loath to slay thee; therefore yield thee to 
me as recreant.” 

“ Nay,” said Arthur, “ I may not so, for 
I have promised to do battle to the utter¬ 
most by the faith of my body, while life 
lasteth; and therefore I had rather die 
with honour than live with shame; and if 
it were possible to die a hundred times, 
I would rather die so often than yield me 
to thee, for though I lack weapon, I shall 
lack no honour, and if thou slay me weapon¬ 
less, that shall be thy shame.” 

“Well,” said Accolon, “as for the shame I 
will not spare; now keep thee from me, for 
thou art but a dead man,” and therewith he 
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gave him such a stroke that he fell nearly 
to the earth, and he hoped Arthur would 
have cried him mercy. 

But the King pressed forward to Accolon, 
and gave him such a buffet with the pommel 
of the broken sword that the knight went 
three strides back. 

When the damsel of the lake beheld Arthur, 
and how valorous he was, and the false 
treason that was wrought to have him slain, 
she had great pity that so good a knight 
and noble a man should be destroyed. And 
by her enchantment, at the next stroke the 
sword fell out of Accolon’s hand to the earth. 
Then Arthur leaped lightly to it, and got 
it in his hand, and immediately he knew 
that it was his own sword Excalibur. 

“Thou hast been from me all too long,” 
he cried, “and much damage hast thou 
done me.” 

Then he espied the scabbard hanging by 
Accolon’s side, and he suddenly started to 
him, and seized the scabbard, and threw it 
from him as far as he could. 

“O knight!” he said, “noware you come 
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to your death, for I warrant you shall be 
as well rewarded with this sword before 
ever we depart, as thou hast awarded 
me.” Therewith he rushed on him with 
all his might, and pulled him to the 
ground, and dashed off his helm, and 
gave him such a buffet on the head that 
it nearly killed him. 

“Now will I slay thee,” said Arthur. 

“Slay me ye well may, if it please you,” 
said Accolon, “for ye are the best knight 
that ever I found, and I see well that God 
is with you. But because I promised to do 
this battle to the uttermost, and never to 
be recreant while I lived, therefore shall I 
never yield me with my mouth, but God do 
with my body what He will.” 

Then King Arthur remembered him, and 
thought he must have seen this knight 

“Now tell me,” he said, “or I will slay 
thee, of what country art thou, and of what 
Court?” 

“Sir knight,” said Sir Accolon, “I am of 
the Court of King Arthur, and my name is 
Accolon of Gaul.” 
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Then was Arthur more dismayed than 
before, for he remembered his sister 
Morgan le Fay, and the enchantment of 
the ship. 

“Oh, Sir Knight,” he said, “I pray you 
tell me who gave you this sword?” 

Then Sir Accolon told him how Morgan 
le Fay had sent it him to the intent that 
he might kill King Arthur her brother. 
For King Arthur was the man in the world 
whom she most hated, because of his valour 
and renown. And if she should succeed in 
killing Arthur by her crafts, she would also 
lightly slay her husband, and then she had 
devised that Accolon should be king in the 
land, and she would be queen. 

“ But that is now done,” said Accolon, 
“for I am sure of my death. But now I 
have told you truth, I pray you tell me 
whence ye are, and of what Court?” 

“O Accolon,” said Arthur, “now I let 
you know that I am King Arthur, to whom 
thou hast done great damage.” 

When Accolon heard that, he cried 
aloud: 
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“ Fair sweet lord, have mercy on me, for I 
knew you not!” 

“Mercy thou shalt have, Sir Accolon,” 
said Arthur, “because I see that just now 
thou knewest not my person. But I under¬ 
stand well by thy words that thou hast 
agreed to my death, and therefore thou art 
a traitor; but I blame thee the less, for my 
sister Morgan le Fay by her false crafts 
made thee agree and consent to her 
wickedness.” 

Then King Arthur called the keepers of 
the field, and told them what had happened. 

“ Had either of us known the other, here 
had been no battle, nor blow struck,” he said. 

Then Sir Accolon cried aloud to all the 
knights and people who were gathered there: 
“ This noble knight that I have fought with, 
for which I sorely repent, is the greatest 
man of prowess, of manhood, and of worship 
in the world, for it is King Arthur himself, 
the liege lord of us all!” 

Then all the people knelt down and begged 
mercy of King Arthur, which the King at 
once granted. 
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After that he delivered judgment between 
the two brothers for whom he and Sir Ac- 
colon had fought. As Sir Damas was a 
haughty and wicked knight, he commanded 
that he should give to his younger brother 
the manor and all that belonged to it, and 
that in return Sir Ontzlake should yearly 
give him a palfrey to ride upon, for that 
would become him better than a charger. 
And on pain of death Sir Damas was for¬ 
bidden ever again to distress any knights- 
errant who rode on adventure. And the 
twenty knights whom he had so long kept 
prisoner were to have all their armour re¬ 
stored to them. 

“And to you, Sir Ontzlake,” he said, 
“because ye are named a good knight, and 
full of prowess, and true and gentle in all 
your deeds, I bid you come to me and my 
Court, and ye shall be a knight of mine. 
And if your deeds be truly thus, I will 
so advance you that ye shall in a short 
time easily live in as much state as Sir 
Damas.” 

Then King Arthur and Sir Accolon rode to 
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a rich abbey near at hand, to rest themselves 
and have their wounds attended to, and 
soon the King was well recovered. But 
Sir Accolon died within four days, for he 
was sorely hurt. 

When Accolon was dead, the King had 
him sent on a horse-bier, with six knights, 
to Camelot, and said: 

“Bear him to my sister Morgan le Fay, 
and say that I send him to her as a present; 
and tell her that I have my sword Excalibur 
again, and the scabbard.” 

The Mantle of Precious Stones 

When tidings came to Morgan le Fay that 
Accolon was dead, and that Arthur had 
his sword again, her heart nearly broke 
with grief. But she did not wish. this 
known, so she made no sign of sorrow. 
She dared not stay at Camelot, however, 
till her brother Arthur came, for she knew 
he had sworn to be avenged for her wicked 
deed. 

She went, therefore, to Queen Guinevere, 
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and asked her leave to ride into the 
country. 

“You can wait,” said Queen Guinevere, 
“ till your brother the King comes.” 

“I can not,” said Morgan le Fay, “for 
I have such hasty tidings that I may not 
tarry.” 

“Well,” said Guinevere, “you may go 
when you will.” 

So early on the morrow, before it was day, 
Morgan le Fay took her horse and rode away. 
On the next day she came to the al>bey 
where King Arthur was. Knowing he was 
wounded, she asked how he was, and they 
answered that he was asleep in bed, for he 
had had but little rest these three nights. 

“Well,” she said, “I charge you that 
none of you awake him till I do,” and no 
man dared disobey her command. 

Then she alighted off her horse, and 
thought to steal away Excalibur, his sword. 
She went straight to the King’s chamber, 
and there she found Arthur asleep on his 
bed, holding Excalibur in his right hand. 
When she saw that, she was greatly vexed 
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that she could not get the sword unless she 
waked him, which she dared not do. So 
she took the scabbard, and went her way 
on horseback. 

When the King awoke and missed the 
scabbard he was very angry, and he asked 
who had been there. They told him it 
was his sister, Morgan le Fay, who had put 
the scabbard under her mantle, and was 
gone. 

“ Fetch the best horse that can be found,” 
said the King, “and bid Sir Ontzlake arm 
in all haste, and take another good horse 
and ride with me.” 

So the King and Ontzlake were quickly 
well armed, and rode after Queen Morgan 
le Fay. Presently they met a cowherd, 
whom they asked if any lady had lately 
ridden that way. 

“Sir,” said the poor man, “just now 
came a lady riding with forty horsemen, 
and she rode to yonder forest." 

They spurred their horses, and followed 
fast, and within a little while Arthur came 
in sight of Morgan le Fay. When she 
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espied him following her, she quickened 
her pace through the forest till she came 
to a plain. And there, seeing she could 
not escape, she rode to a lake, saying: 
“Whatsoever becometh of me, my brother 
shall not have this scabbard,” and she 
threw it into the deepest of the water, so 
that it sank, for it was heavy with gold 
and precious stones. 

Then she rode into a valley, where many 
great stones were, and seeing that she must 
be overtaken she shaped herself, by enchant¬ 
ment, into a great marble stone. When the 
King came, with Ontzlake, he did not know 
his sister and her men, nor one knight from 
another. He looked for the scabbard, but it 
could not be found. So he returned to the 
abbey where he came from. 

When Arthur had gone, Morgan le Fay 
turned herself and all her knights back 
into the likeness that they were before, 
and said: “ Sirs, now we may go where we 
will.” 

So she departed into the country of Gore, 
where she was well received; and she made 
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her castles and towns very strong, for always 
after that she lived in great dread of King 
Arthur. 

After the King had well rested at the 
abbey, he rode to Camelot, where he found 
his Queen and his Barons right glad at his 
coming. When they heard of his strange 
adventures they all marvelled at the false¬ 
hood of Morgan le Fay; and because of her 
wicked enchantments many of the knights 
wished her burnt. 

The next day there came a damsel from 
Morgan to King Arther, and she brought 
with her the richest mantle that ever was 
seen in that Court, for it was set as full of 
precious stones as they could stand one by 
another, and they were the richest stones 
that ever the King saw. 

“Your sister sendeth you this mantle,” 
said the damsel, “and desireth that you 
should take this gift of her, and in what 
thing she hath offended you she will mend 
it at your own pleasure.” 

When the King beheld the mantle it 
pleased him much, but he said but little. 
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With that came the damsel of the lake 
to the King, and said : “Sir, I must speak 
with you in private.” 

“Say on,” said the King, “what you 
will.” 

“Sir,” said the damsel, “do not put this 
mantle on you till you have seen more, and 
in no wise let it come on you nor on any 
knight of yours till you command the bringer 
thereof to put it on her.” 

“Well,” said King Arthur, “it shall be 
done as you counsel me.” Then he said to 
the damsel who came from his sister, 
“ Damsel, this mantle that you have brought 
me I will see it upon you.” 

“Sir,” said she, “it will not beseem me 
to wear a King’s garment.” 

“By my head,” said Arthur, “you shall 
wear it before it goes on my back, or any 
man’s that is here." 

So the mantle was put on her, and im¬ 
mediately she fell dead, and never spoke 
a word after, for she was burnt to a 
cinder. 

Then was Arthur terribly wroth, more 
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than he was beforehand, and he said to 
King Uriens: 

“My sister, your wife, is always about 
to betray me, and well I know that either 
you or my nephew, your son, is in council 
with her to have me destroyed. As for 
you, I do not much think you are in 
her council, for Accolon confessed to me 
with his own mouth that she would have 
destroyed you aS well as me, therefore I 
hold you excused. But as for your son, 
Sir Uwaine, I hold him suspected, there¬ 
fore I charge you put him out of my 
Court.” 

So Sir Uwaine was dismissed. 

When Sir Gawaine, King Lot’s son, 

knew this, he made ready to go with him. 

“Whoso banisheth my cousin shall banish 
me,” he said; so they two departed. 

When Arthur was aware that Sir 

Gawaine had left the Court, there was 

much sorrow among all the lords. 

“Now,” said Gaheris, Gawaine’s brother, 
“we have lost two good knights for the 
sake of one.” 
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The Siege Perilous 

At the Court of King Arthur were many 
valiant knights, and some among them 
increased so in arms and worship that they 
surpassed all their fellows in prowess and 
noble deeds. But chief among them all 
was Sir Lancelot of the Lake, for in all 
tournaments and jousts and deeds of arms, 
both for life and death, he excelled all other 
knights, and never at any time was he 
overcome, unless it were by treason or en¬ 
chantment 

Because of this, Queen Guinevere held 
him in higher favour than all other knights, 
and Sir Lancelot for his part loved the Queen 
above all other ladies and damsels all his 
life; and for her he did many deeds of 
arms, and more than once saved her from 
death by his noble chivalry. 

Now there was one seat at the Round 
Table which always stood empty, and it 
was called “the Siege (or seat) Perilous.” 
Once, on Whitsunday, as the knights sat 
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at the Round Table, there came a hermit 
to King Arthur. When he saw this seat 
he asked the King and all the knights why 
it was empty. 

“ No one shall ever sit in that seat without 
being destroyed, except one person,” was 
the answer. 

“Do you know who that is?” asked the 
hermit. 

“Nay,” said Arthur, and all the knights, 
“we know not who he is that shall sit 
therein.” 

“ Then I know,” said the hermit. “ He that 
shall sit there is not yet born; and this 
year, he that is to sit there, in the Siege 
Perilous, shall be born. And he shall win 
the Holy Grail. "1 

When the hermit said this he departed 
from the Court of King Arthur. 

i The Holy Grail was the silver dish in which the 
Paschal Lamb was served on the night of the Last 
Supper. After Christ’s death it passed into the keeping 
of Joseph of Arimathea, but afterwards disappeared. 
The recovery of this sacred vessel was the great aim 
of the Christian knights of chivalry, and many rode 
forth in quest of it. 
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After this feast Sir Lancelot rode on his 
adventures, till one day by chance he passed 
over the bridge of Corbin; there, near it, 
was a beautiful town full of people. All 
the people, men and women, came out to 
greet him, and cried: 

“Welcome, Sir Lancelot of the Lake, 
flower of all knighthood, for by thee we 
shall be helped out of danger.” 

Sir Lancelot asked why they thus called 
upon him, whereupon the people replied that 
there was a great serpent, which lurked 
there in a tomb, and they begged Lancelot 
to deliver them from it 

Sir Lancelot took his shield, and said, 
“Bring me thither, and what I can do to 
please God and yourselves, that will I do.” 

The people led him to the place, and 
there he saw written on the tomb letters 
of gold, which said thus: 

“ Here shall come a leopard of King’s 
blood, and he shall slay this serpent, and 
this leopard shall have a son, a lion, in 
this foreign country; the which lion shall 
pass all other knights.” 
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Sir Lancelot lifted up the tomb, and out 
sprang a horrible and fiendish dragon, spit¬ 
ting fire from his mouth. The dragon flew 
at Sir Lancelot, but the knight fell upon 
him with his sword, and at last, after a 
long fight, with great pain he slew him. 

Therewith came King Pelles, the good 
and noble knight, and saluted Sir Lancelot, 
and he him again. 

“Fair knight,” said the King, “what is 
your name ? ” 

“Sir, wit you well, my name is Lancelot 
of the Lake.” 

“ And my name,” said the King, “ is Pelles, 
King of this country; and I am of the family 
of Joseph of Arimathea." 

Then each made much of the other, and 
so they went into the Castle to take their 
repast. And straightway there came in a 
dove at a window, and in her mouth there 
seemed a little censer of gold; immediately 
there was such a savour as if all the 
spicery of the world had been there, and 
forthwith on the table were all manner of 
meats and drinks they could think of. 
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Then appeared a damsel, passing young and 
fair, and she bore a vessel of gold betwixt 
her hands. 

The King knelt down devoutly and be¬ 
gan to pray, and so did all who were 
there. 

“ What may this mean ? ” said Sir 
Lancelot. 

“That is the most precious thing that 
ever living man hath,” said King Pelles. 
“And when the fame of this thing goeth 
about, the Round Table shall be broken. 
Wit thou well, this is the Holy Grail that 
ye have seen.” 

Now King Pelles had a daughter, as fair 
a lady, and young, and as wise as any at 
that time living; her name was Elaine. 
When Sir Lancelot slew the dragon, King 
Pelles knew that the words written in letters 
of gold on the tomb would come true. For 
“the leopard of King’s blood” who came 
into the foreign country meant Sir Lancelot 
himself; and “ the lion ” who was to surpass 
all other knights was Sir Galahad, who 
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was no other than the son of Sir Lancelot 
of the Lake and the Lady Elaine, daughter 
of King Pelles. 

Fifteen years had gone by since that Whit¬ 
sunday when King Arthur and his knights 
held festival at Camelot, and the hermit had 
foretold who it was that was to sit in 
the Siege Perilous. And for all those years 
the Siege Perilous had still stood empty. 

Once again it was the time of Pentecost, 
when all the fellowship of the Round Table 
had come to Camelot, to renew their vows 
and take part in the holy service. 

When the King and all the knights came 
back from the Minster the Barons saw 
that the seats of the Round Table were all 
written about with gold letters—here one 
ought to sit, and here ought another to sit. 

Thus they went along until they came to 
the Siege Perilous, where they found letters 
of gold, newly written, which said: 

“FOUR HUNDRED WINTERS AND FIFTY- 
FOUR AFTER THE PASSION OF OUR LORD 
JESUS CHRIST, OUGHT THIS SIEGE TO BE 
FILLED.” 
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Then they all said, “ This is a marvellous 
thing, and an adventurous.” 

“ It seems to me,” said Sir Lancelot, “ this 
seat ought to be filled this same day, for 
this is the Feast of Pentecost after the four 
hundredth and fifty-fourth year. And if it 
would please all parties, I counsel that none 
of these letters be seen this day, until 
he cometh who ought to achieve this ad¬ 
venture.” 

Then they ordered a cloth of silk to be 
brought to cover these letters in the Siege 
Perilous, after which King Arthur bade them 
haste to dinner. 

“Sir,” said Sir Kay, the steward, “if you 
go now to your meat, you will break 
the old custom of your Court. For you 
are not used on this day to sit down 
to table before you have seen some ad¬ 
venture.” 

As they stood speaking, in came a squire. 

“Sir,” he said to the King, “I bring to 
you marvellous tidings.” 

“What are they?” said the King. 

“Sir, there is here beneath, at the river, 
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a great stone, which I saw float above 
the water, and therein I saw sticking a 
sword.” 

“I will see that marvel,” said the King. 

So all the knights went with him, and 
when they came to the river, they found 
there a stone floating, as it were of red 
marble, and therein stuck a fair and rich 
sword, in the pommel of which were precious 
stones, wrought with letters of gold. 

Then the Barons read the letters, which 
said in this wise: 

“NEVER SHALL MAN TAKE ME HENCE 
BUT HE BY WHOSE SIDE I OUGHT TO HANG, 
AND HE SHALL BE THE BEST KNIGHT OF 
THE WORLD.” 

When King Arthur saw these letters he 
said to Sir Lancelot: 

“Fair sir, this sword ought to be yours, 
for I am sure you are the best knight in 
the world.” 

But Sir Lancelot answered soberly that 
the sword did not belong to him, and he 
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had no right to set his hand to it. And 
he bade them note that that same day 
would begin the adventure of the Holy 
Grail. 

Marvels, and Greater Marvels 

Then King Arthur bade his nephew Sir 
Gawaine try to draw the sword from the 
stone in the river, but Sir Gawaine said 
he could not do it. Then the King com¬ 
manded him to make the attempt. 

“ Sir,” said Gawaine, “ since you com¬ 
mand me, I will obey." And the knight 
took the sword by the handle, but he 
could not stir it 

“ I thank you,” said the King. 

“ My lord Sir Gawaine,” said Sir 
Lancelot, “now wit you well, this sword 
shall touch you so sore that you shall 
wish you had never set your hand to 
it, for the best castle of this realm.” 

“I could not withstay my uncle’s will 
and command,” said Gawaine. 

King Arthur hearing this, repented greatly 
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what he had done, nevertheless he asked 
Sir Percival to assay it, for his love. 

Sir Percival then at the King’s command 
made the trial, and after him other knights 
dared to be so bold as to set their hands 
to it, but no one could move it. 

“ Now you may go to your dinner," said 
Sir Kay to the King, “for a marvellous 
adventure have you seen.” 

So the King and all went back to the 
Palace, and every knight knew his own 
place, and sat there, and young men who 
were knights served them. 

When they were served, and the seats 
filled, save only the Siege Perilous, there 
suddenly befell a marvellous adventure—all 
the doors and windows shut of themselves. 
Yet the hall was not greatly darkened 
because of this, and they were one and all 
amazed. 

King Arthur was the first to speak. 

“Fair fellows and lords,” he said, “we 
have seen this day marvels, but before 
night I expect we shall see greater 
marvels.” 
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In the meanwhile came in a good old 
man, very ancient, clothed all in white, and 
no knight knew from whence he came. He 
brought with him a young knight, also on 
foot, in red armour, without sword or 
shield, but with only a scabbard hanging 
by his side. 

“Peace be with you, lords!” said the old 
man. Then, to Arthur, “ Sir, I bring here a 
young knight, who is of Kings’ lineage, and 
of the kindred of Joseph of Arimathea, 
whereby the marvels of this Court and of 
strange realms shall be fully accomplished.” 

The King was much pleased at his words, 
and said to the old man, “Sir, you are 
right welcome, and the young knight with 
you.” 

The old man made the young knight 
take off his armour, and under it he was 
clad in a coat of red silk, and the old man 
put on him a mantle furred with ermine. 
Then saying to the young knight, “Sir, 
follow me,” he led him straight to the 
Siege Perilous, beside which sat Sir Lance¬ 
lot. The good man lifted up the silken 


Digitized by LjOOqLc 



78 THE STORY OF KING ARTHUR 

cloth, and underneath it he found letters 
which said thus: 

“This is the seat of Galahad the high • 
prince.” 

“Sir, wit you well that place is yours,” 
said the old man, and he made him sit 
down surely in that seat. 

Then the young knight said to the old 
man, “Sir, you may now go your way, for 
you have done well what you were com¬ 
manded to do. And commend me to my 
grandsire, King Pelles, and say to him on 
my behalf that I will come and see him as 
soon as ever I can.” 

So the good man departed, and there were 
waiting for him twenty noble squires, and 
they took their horses and went their way. 

All the Knights of the Round Table 
marvelled greatly at Galahad, because he 
had dared to sit there in that Siege Peri¬ 
lous, and he was so tender of age. They 
knew not from whence he came, but only 
that God had sent him, and they said: 

“ This is he by whom the Holy Grail shall 
be achieved, for never any one but he sat 
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in that place without mischief befalling 
him.” 

But Sir Lancelot beheld his son, and had 
great joy of him. 

“ By my life, this young knight shall come 
to great honour,” said Sir Bors to his com¬ 
panions. 

There was great excitement in all the 
Palace, so that the news came to Queen 
Guinevere. She marvelled what knight it 
could be who ventured to sit in the Siege 
Perilous. Then many told her that he much 
resembled Sir Lancelot. 

“I can well imagine,” said the Queen, 
“that he is son of Sir Lancelot and King 
Pelles’ daughter, and his name is Galahad. 
I would fain see him, for he must needs be a 
noble man, for so is his father.” 

When the meal was over, King Arthur 
went to the Siege Perilous, and lifted up 
the cloth, and found there the name of 
Galahad. He showed it to Sir Gawaine, 
saying: 

“ Fair nephew, now we have among us 
Sir Galahad, who shall bring honour to us 
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all; and on pain of my life he shall achieve 
the Holy Grail, Lancelot hath given us to 
understand.” And he went to Galahad, and 
said, “Sir, you are welcome, for you shall 
move many good knights to the quest of 
the Holy Grail, and you shall achieve that 
which never knight could do.” Then the 
King took him by the hand, and went down 
from the Palace to show Galahad the adven¬ 
ture of the stone in the river. 

Queen Guinevere, hearing this, came after 
with many ladies, and showed them the 
stone where it moved on the water. 

“Here is as great a marvel as ever I 
saw,” said King Arthur to Galahad, “and 
right good knights have assayed and failed.” 

“Sir, that is no marvel,” said Galahad, 
“for this adventure is not theirs, but mine, 
and with the certainty of this sword, I 
brought none with me; for here by my side 
hangeth the scabbard.” He laid his hand 
on the sword, and lightly drew it out of 
the stone, and put it in the sheath. “Now 
it goeth better than it did before.” 

At that moment the King and all espied 
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a lady on a white palfrey, who came riding 
down the river towards them. She saluted 
the King and the Queen, and asked if Sir 
Lancelot were there. He answered himself, 
“ I am here, fair lady.” 

Then she said, all weeping: 

“ How your great doing is changed since 
this day in the morning!” 

“ Damsel, why say you so ? ” said Lancelot. 

“I say the truth,” said the damsel, “for 
this morning you were the best knight in 
the world; but who should say so now 
would be a liar, for now there is one better 
than you. And this is well proved by the 
adventure of the sword, whereto you dared 
not set your hand; and hence comes the 
change and leaving of your name. Where¬ 
fore I bid you remember that you shall not 
ween from henceforth that you are the best 
knight of the world.” 

“ As touching that,” said Sir Lancelot, “ I 
know well I was never the best.” 

“Yes,” said the damsel; “that you were; 
and are so yet, of any sinful man of the 
world. And, Sir king, Nacien the hermit 
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sendeth thee word that there shall befall 
thee the greatest honour that ever befell 
King in Britain. And I will tell you how. 
This day the Holy Grail shall appear in thy 
house, and feed thee, and all thy fellowship 
of the Round Table." 

So the damsel departed, and went back 
the same way that she had come. 

The Last Tournament 

“ Now,” said King Arthur, “ I am sure that 
all ye of the Round Table will depart on 
this quest of the Holy Grail, and never 
shall I see the whole of you again all to¬ 
gether. Therefore will I see you all together 
in the meadow of Camelot, to joust and to 
tourney, that after your death men may 
speak of it, that such knights were wholly 
together on such a day." 

So they all assembled in the meadow, and 
the Queen was in a tower with all her ladies 
to behold that tournament. Then Galahad, 
at the King’s entreaty, put on a noble 
cuirass, and also his helm, but shield he 
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would take none, not for any entreaty of the 
King. 

Sir Gawaine and the other knights prayed 
him to take a spear, and this he did. Then 
taking his place in the midst of the meadow 
he began to break spears marvellously, so 
that all men wondered at him. For he there 
surpassed all other knights, and in a little 
while had thrown down many good Knights 
of the Round Table. But Sir Lancelot and 
Sir Percival he did not overthrow. 

King Arthur, at Queen Guinevere’s request, 
made him alight and unlace his helm, so that 
the Queen might see his face. And when 
she beheld him she said, “ Truly I dare well 
say that Sir Lancelot is his father, for never 
two men were more alike; therefore it is no 
marvel if he be of great prowess.” 

A lady that stood by the Queen said: 

“ Madam, ought he of right to be so good a 
knight?” 

“ Yes, in truth,” said the Queen, “ for both 
from his father’s and his mother’s side he is 
come of the best knights of the world, and 
of the highest lineage. I dare affirm that 
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Sir Lancelot and Sir Galahad are the greatest 
gentlemen of the world.” 

Then the King and all the nobles went 
home to Camelot, and after they had been to 
evensong in the great minster, they went to 
supper; and every knight sat in his own 
place as they had done before. 

And as they sat at supper a wonderful 
thing happened, for a vision of the Holy 
Grail appeared. But the holy vessel was 
covered with a veil of white samite, so that 
none could see it. 

And when it had been borne through the 
hall, then it suddenly departed, so that they 
knew not what became of it. 

All the Knights were filled with amaze¬ 
ment, but because they could not see the 
holy vessel, as it was covered with such 
care, Sir Gawaine said that he would never 
rest until he had seen it more openly. 

“Now,” said Sir Gawaine, “we have 
been served this day with what meats 
and drinks we thought of, but one thing 
hath failed us — we could not see the 
Holy Grail, it was covered with such care. 
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Therefore,” he said, “I here make a vow 
that to-morrow I shall undertake the Quest 
of the Holy Grail. I shall hold out a twelve- 
month and a day, or more, if need be, and 
never shall I return again to the Court till I 
have seen it more openly than it hath been 
seen here. And if I do not succeed, I shall 
return again as one that cannot act against 
the will of Heaven." 

When the Knights of the Round Table 
heard what Sir Gawaine said, most of them 
rose up, and made the same sort of vow as 
Sir Gawaine had made. 

King Arthur was greatly displeased at 
this, for he knew well they might not gainsay 
their vows. 

“Alas,” he said to Sir Gawaine, “you have 
almost slain me with this vow you have 
made. For you have reft me of the fairest 
fellowship and the truest knighthood that 
ever were seen together in any realm of the 
world. For when my knights depart hence 
I am sure that never more will they all meet 
together in this world, for many of them 
will die in the Quest. And so I repent it, 
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for I have loved them as well as my life, 
wherefore it shall grieve me right sore, 
the breaking up of this fellowship. For 
this is an old custom that I have had 
kept.” 

His eyes filled with tears. “O Gawaine, 
Gawaine,” he said, “ you have set me in great 
sorrow. For I doubt much that my true 
fellowship shall ever more meet here again.” 

“Comfort yourself,” said Lancelot, “for if 
we die in the Quest it shall be to us as a 
great honour, and much more than if we had 
died in any other place; for, early or late, of 
death we are sure.” 

“Ah, Lancelot,” said the King, “the great 
love I have had for you all the days of my 
life maketh me to say such doleful words. 
For never Christian King had so many 
worthy men at his table, as I have had this 
day at the Round Table, and that is my great 
sorrow.” 

When the Queen, ladies, and gentlewomen 
knew these tidings they had such sorrow 
and heaviness that no tongue could tell it, 
for those knights had holden them in honour 


Digitized by LjOOqLc 



THE LAST TOURNAMENT 87 

and love. But among all the others Queen 
Guinevere made most sorrow. 

“ I marvel,” said she, “ that my lord, the 
King, would suffer them to depart from him.” 

The next day as soon as it was light 
the King arose, for he had no rest all that 
night for sorrow. 

And the King and Queen, Sir Lancelot, 
and Sir Gawaine, and all the Knights who 
were starting on the Quest of the Holy 
Grail went to service in the minster. 

“Ah, Gawaine, Gawaine,” said the King, 
“you have betrayed me. For never shall 
my Court be amended by you; but you 
will never be as sorry for me as I am 
for you.” And therewith the tears began 
to run down his face. “Ah, knight, Sir 
Lancelot,” he said, “I pray thee counsel 
me, for I would this Quest were undone, 
if it could be.” 

“Sir,” said Lancelot, “ye saw yesterday 
so many worthy knights who were then 
sworn so that they cannot leave it in 
any sort of way.” 

“ That I know well,” said the King. 
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“But I grieve so at their departing that 
I know well no manner of joy shall ever 
cure me.” 

Then the King and the Queen went 
to the minster. 

Lancelot and Gawaine commanded their 
men to bring their arms, and when they 
were all armed save their shields and 
their helms they were ready in the same 
wise to go to the minster to hear the 
service. 

After the service the King wished to 
know how many had undertaken the Quest, 
and they found it was a hundred and fifty, 
and all were Knights of the Round Table. 

Then they put on their helms ready to 
depart, and commended them all wholly to 
the Queen, and there was weeping and great 
sorrow. And Queen Guinevere went into 
her chamber, so that no one should see 
her great grief. 

Sir Lancelot missing the Queen, went to 
look for her, and when she saw him, she 
cried aloud: 

“O Sir Lancelot, you have forsaken usl 
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You put me to death thus to leave my 
lord!” 

“Ah, madam,” said Sir Lancelot, “I pray 
you be not displeased, for I shall come 
again as soon as I can in accordance with 
my honour.” 

“Alas,” said she, “that ever I saw you! 
But He that suffered death upon the Cross 
for all mankind be your good conduct and 
safety, and that of all the whole fellow¬ 
ship ! ” 

So Sir Lancelot departed, and found his 
companions who awaited his coming. They 
mounted their horses, and rode through 
the streets of Camelot, and there was 
weeping of the rich and poor, and the King 
turned away, and could not speak for 
weeping. 

Thus the Knights of the Round Table 
rode forth on the Quest of the Holy Grail. 


That night they rested in a Castle called 
Vagon, where the lord was a good old man, 
and made them the best cheer he could. 
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On thd morrow they all agreed they should 
each separate from the other. So with 
weeping and mourning, they departed, and 
every knight took the way that seemed to 
him best. 

The Chamber with the Shut Door 

Among the Knights of the Round Table 
who started on the Quest of the Holy Grail, 
besides Sir Galahad and Sir Lancelot, the 
chief were these—the good Sir Percival; 
Sir Ector de Maris, brother of Sir Lancelot; 
Sir Bors de Ganis, and Sir Gawaine. Many 
and strange were the adventures that befell 
them, and marvellous were the visions they 
saw, but at no time did they come within sight 
of the Holy Grail. For except Sir Galahad 
and Sir Percival, no knight was accounted 
worthy to behold that divine vision. 

But after many long months of wandering, 
it at last happened to Sir Lancelot nearly 
to achieve the great Quest For one night 
being near the sea, a vision came to him in 
his sleep, and bade him enter into the first 
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ship he could find. Coming to the shore he 
found a ship without sail or oar, and as soon 
as he entered he felt a joy that passed all 
earthly joy. 

One day there came riding by a knight 
on horseback, who dismounted when he 
reached the ship. Then Sir Lancelot found 
it was his own son, Galahad, and the 
joy they made of each other no tongue 
can tell. 

They told each other all the adventures 
and marvels that had befallen them both 
in many journeys since they departed from 
King Arthur’s Court. 

Lancelot and Galahad dwelt in the ship 
half a year; often they arrived in islands 
far from folk, where nothing but wild beasts 
were to be found, and they achieved many 
strange and perilous adventures. 

One day it befell that their ship arrived 
at the edge of a forest, and there they saw 
a knight armed all in white, richly horsed, 
and in his right hand he led a white horse. 
He came to the ship and saluted the two 
knights, and said: 
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“Galahad, sir, ye have been long enough 
with your father; come out of the ship, and 
start upon this horse, and go where adven¬ 
tures shall lead thee in the Quest of the Holy 
Grail.” 

Then Galahad went to his father, and 
kissed him tenderly, and said: 

“ Fair sweet father, I know not when 
I shall see you more, until I have seen the 
Holy Grail.” 

“ I pray you,” said Lancelot, “ pray you to 
the high Father that He hold me in His 
service.” 

So Galahad took his horse, and there 
they heard a voice that said: 

“ Think to do well, for the one shall never 
again see the other till the dreadful day 
of doom.” 

“ Now, son Galahad,” said Lancelot, “ since 
we shall part, and never see each other 
more, I pray the high Father to preserve 
both me and you.” 

“Sir,” said Galahad, “no prayer prevaileth 
so much as yours,” and therewith he rode 
away into the forest 
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Then the wind arose, and for more than 
a month drove Lancelot through the sea, 
where he slept but little, but prayed to 
God that he might see some tidings of the 
Holy Grail. 

It befell once at midnight, that he arrived 
before a noble Castle. A postern opened 
towards the sea, and it was open without 
any warders, save that two lions kept the 
entry, and the moon shone clear. 

Then Sir Lancelot heard a voice that 
said, “Lancelot, go out of this ship, and 
enter into this Castle where thou shalt see 
a great part of thy desire.” 

So he ran and armed himself, and came 
to the gate, and saw the lions; and then 
he set hand to his sword, and drew it. 
But there came a dwarf suddenly, and 
smote him on the arm so sore that the 
sword fell out of his hand. 

“Oh, man of evil faith and poor belief 1 ” 
he heard a voice say, “wherefore dost thou 
trust more in thy weapons than in thy 
Maker? For He in whose service thou art 
set, might more avail thee than thine armour.” 
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Then said Lancelot, “I thank Thee, Lord 
Christ, for Thy great mercy, that Thou re¬ 
provest me of my misdeed. Now see I 
well that Thou holdest me for Thy servant.” 

Then he took his sword again, and put 
it up in its sheath, and signed his forehead 
with the cross, and came to the lions, and 
they made semblance to do him harm. 
Nevertheless he passed by them without 
hurt, and entered into the Castle to the 
chief fortress, where all the inmates seemed 
at rest, and all the gates and doors were 
open. At last he found a chamber the door 
of which was shut; he set his hand to it, 
to open it, but he could not, although he 
put forth his utmost force to undo the door. 

Then he listened and heard a voice which 
sang so sweetly that it seemed no earthly 
thing; and he thought the voice said, “Joy 
and honour be to the Father of Heaven!” 

Lancelot knelt down before the door, for 
he well knew that the Holy Grail was 
within that chamber, and he prayed to God 
that if ever he had done anything pleasing 
in His sight, that He would have pity on 
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him, and show him something of what he 
sought. 

With that, he saw the chamber door 
open, and there came out a great clearness, 
so that the house was as bright as if all 
the torches of the world had been there. 
Lancelot went to the door and would have 
entered, but immediately a voice said: 

“Flee, Lancelot, and enter not, for thou 
oughtest not to do so; and if thou enter, 
thou shalt repent it.” 

So Lancelot withdrew himself back, right 
heavy. 

In the midst of the chamber was a 
table of silver, and the holy vessel covered 
with red samite, and many angels about 
it, one of whom held a candle of wax 
burning. Before the holy vessel he saw 
a good man clothed as a priest, and it 
was as if a solemn service were being 
held. Three men stood near, and it seemed 
to Lancelot that the priest lifted up the 
youngest of them, as if to show him 
to the people. Lancelot marvelled not a 

little, for he thought that the priest was 
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so burdened with the figure that he would 
fall to the ground. When he saw no one 
near would help the priest, Lancelot ran 
quickly to the door. 

“Lord Christ,” he said, “take it for no 
sin, though I help the good man, for he 
hath great need of help.” 

But when Lancelot entered the chamber, 
and went towards the table of silver, he 
felt a breath of air as if it were fire, and 
it smote him so sore in the face that it 
seemed to burn him, and he fell to the 
earth, and had no power to rise. Then he 
felt about him many hands, which took him 
up, and bore him out of the chamber, and 
left him seemingly dead. And on the 
morrow he was found by the people of the 
Castle outside the chamber door. 

Four-and-twenty days Sir Lancelot lay as 
if dead, but on the twenty-fifth day he 
opened his eyes. Then they told him that 
the Castle belonged to King Pelles, where 
long ago he had seen the vision of the 
Holy Grail for the first time. All the people 
marvelled when they found that thi§ 
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stranger was Lancelot, the good knight, 
and they sent word to King Pelles, who 
was right glad to hear the news. The 
King told Lancelot that his fair daugher 
Elaine, the mother of Galahad, was dead; 
and Lancelot was very grieved to hear the 
tidings. 

Sir Lancelot stayed at the Castle four 
days and then took leave of King Pelles. 
He knew now that his Quest was ended, 
for that he would never see more of the 
Holy Grail than he had seen. 

When he came to Camelot he found that 
some of the Knights of the Round Table 
had returned home, but that many of them 
—more than half—had been slain and de¬ 
stroyed. 

Of all the knights who set forth on the 
Quest, Sir Galahad was the only one who was 
granted a perfect vision of the Holy Grail. 

King Arthur, Queen Guinevere, and all 
the Court, were passing glad to see Sir 
Lancelot again, and the King asked him 
many tidings of his son Galahad. Lancelot 
told the King all the adventures that had 
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befallen him since he departed, and he also 
told him whatever he knew of the adven¬ 
tures of Galahad, Percival, and Bors. 

“Now would to God,” said the King, 
“that they were all three here!” 

“That shall never be,” said Lancelot, 
“For two of them shall ye never more 
see. But one of them shall come again.” 

The words of Sir Lancelot came true, 
for of the three knights, Sir Bors was the 
only one who returned to Camelot. Sir 
Galahad and Sir Percival died in far-off 
lands; and though Sir Percival attained high 
honour, and great holiness, Sir Galahad was 
the only knight to whom was granted a 
perfect vision of the Holy Grail. 


The Departing of Sir Lancelot 

After the Quest of the Holy Grail was 
ended, and all the knights that were left 
living were come again to the Round Table, 
then there was great joy at Court, and in 
especial King Arthur and Queen Guinevere 
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rejoiced, and were passing glad because 
of Sir Lancelot and Sir Bors. And for a 
time all went well, and there was much 
feasting and gaiety. 

But because Sir Lancelot was held in such 
high favour by the King and Queen and all 
the people, some of the other knights were 
jealous of him, and tried to do him all the 
mischief they could, saying that he was 
much too fond of Queen Guinevere, and 
that she favoured him unfairly. 

Among the knights at King Arthur’s 
Court, the most spiteful and malicious was 
Sir Mordred. He was the youngest son of 
King Arthur’s sister, the wife of King Lot 
of Orkney, and it was to him that Merlin 
referred when he prophesied that a child 
born on May Day should bring destruction 
to King Arthur. He was half-brother to 
the noble knights Gawaine, Gaheris, and 
Gareth, but nothing at all like them in dis¬ 
position. The only brother who in the least 
resembled him was Sir Agrivaine, and it 
was owing to the evil-speaking of these 
two malicious knights that the storm of 
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anger and misfortune arose, which never 
ceased till the flower of chivalry of all the 
world was destroyed and slain. 

In the pleasant month of May, when 
every noble heart glows with life,—when 
earth is looking her sweetest and brighest, 
and all men and women rejoice because 
summer is coming with freshest flowers—in 
the beautiful month of May, these two 
knights, Agrivaine and Mordred, set their 
mischief on foot. In open assembly be¬ 
fore many knights they told slanderous 
tales of Sir Lancelot and Queen Guine¬ 
vere, and suggested that these should be 
repeated to the King. Then spoke Sir 
Gawaine: 

“ Brother Sir Agrivaine,” he said, “ I pray 
you and charge you, speak no more of such 
things before me, for wit ye well, I will not 
be of your counsel.” 

“Truly,” said Sir Gaheris and Sir Gareth, 
“we will have nothing to do with your 
deeds.” 

“ Then I will,” said Mordred. 

“I well believe that,” said Sir Gawaine, 
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“ for always, if there is any mischief you will 
be sharer in it, brother Sir Mordred: I wish 
you would leave this, and not make yourself 
such a busybody, for I know what will come 
of it.” 

“Come of it what come may,” said Sir 
Agrivaine, “I shall speak to the King.” 

“Not by my counsel,” said Sir Gawaine, 
“for if there arise war and wreck be¬ 
tween Sir Lancelot and us, wit you well, 
brother, many Kings and great lords will 
hold with Sir Lancelot. As for my part I 
will never be against Sir Lancelot, for he 
rescued me from King Carados of the 
Dolorous Tower, and slew him, and saved 
my life. Also, brother Agrivaine and Mor¬ 
dred, in like-wise Sir Lancelot rescued you 
both, and three score knights, from Sir 
Turquin. It seems to me that such good 
deeds and kindness should be remembered.” 

“ Do as you like,” said Sir Agrivaine, “ for 
I will hide it no longer.” 

At that moment King Arthur came near. 

“Now, brother, stay your noise,” said 
Gawaine. 
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“We will not,” said Agrivaine and Mor- 
dred. 

“ Will you not ? ” said Gawaine; “ then God 
speed you, for I will not hear your tales, nor 
be of your counsel.” 

“ No more will I,” said Sir Gareth and Sir 
Gaheris, “for we will never speak evil of 
that man.” 

And accordingly these three knights left 
the assembly. 

“Alas,” said Gawaine and Gareth, “now is 
this realm wholly put in mischief, and the 
noble fellowship of the Round Table is 
dispersed.” 

So, very sorrowfully, they went their way. 

King Arthur coming up at that moment 
asked what the dispute was about, where¬ 
upon Agrivaine and Mordred were only too 
ready to repeat their spiteful slander. As 
the King would scarcely believe what they 
said, they laid a plot to entrap Sir Lancelot 
In escaping from this ambush, Sir Lancelot 
slew Sir Agrivaine and twelve of his com¬ 
panions. Sir Mordred managed to escape, 
and riding all wounded and bleeding to 
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the King, told him his own version of the 
story. 

“Alas!” said King Arthur, “I sorely re¬ 
pent that ever Sir Lancelot should be against 
me. Now I am sure the noble fellowship 
of the Round Table is broken for ever, for 
with him will hold many a noble knight” 

It all fell out as the King and Sir Gawaine 
had foreseen. From that day there was 
constant fighting in England, some knights 
taking part with Sir Lancelot and some 
with the King, and on both sides many 
gallant lives were lost. Through sad mis¬ 
chance, the noble knights Sir Gaheris 
and Sir Gareth, who were unarmed at the 
time, were accidentally slain by Lancelot’s 
party, after which Sir Gawaine, who had 
hitherto refused to fight against him, became 
his most bitter enemy. Many a time the 
King and Sir Lancelot would have made 
peace, but it was always Sir Gawaine who 
urged the King on to fresh fighting, and 
persuaded him not to listen to any attempts 
at conciliation, although Sir Lancelot made 
the most noble offers of penitence, and 
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expressed the deepest sorrow for the un¬ 
intentional slaying of Gaheris and Gareth. 

At last the Pope sent a command that 
the fighting should cease, and a stately 
meeting between the King and Sir Lancelot 
took place at Carlisle. Here Sir Lancelot 
spoke such noble words that all the 
knights and ladies who were present, and 
even King Arthur himself, wept to hear 
him. But the King, to gratify Gawaine’s 
revenge for the loss of his brothers, had 
already promised that Lancelot should be 
banished, and now instead of accepting his 
offer of penitence and goodwill, he allowed 
Sir Gawaine to declare to Sir Lancelot 
his doom of exile, and that he was for¬ 
bidden to abide in England more than 
fifteen days. 

Then Sir Lancelot sighed, and the tears 
fell down his cheeks. 

“Alas, most noble Christian realm,” he 
said, “whom I have loved above all other 
realms, in thee have I gotten a great part 
of my honour, and now I shall depart in 
this wise 1 Truly I repent that ever I came 
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into this realm, that am thus shamefully 
banished, undeserved and without cause! ” 

Then Sir Lancelot bade good-bye to 
Queen Guinevere in hearing of the King 
and them all. 

“Madam,” he said, “now I must depart 
from you and this noble fellowship for 
ever, and since it is so, I beseech you 
to pray for me, and say me well. And 
if you be hard bested by any false tongues, 
my lady, have word sent to me, and 
if any knight’s hands can deliver you by 
battle, I shall deliver you.” 

And therewith Sir Lancelot kissed the 
Queen, and then he said all openly: 

“Now let us see any one in this place 
that dare say the Queen is not true to my 
lord Arthur! Let us see who will speak, 
if he dare speak! ” 

With that he brought the Queen to 
the King, and so Sir Lancelot took his 
leave and departed. And when he took 
his horse to ride out of Carlisle there 
was neither King, duke nor earl, baron 
or knight, lady or gentlewoman, but all 
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of them wept, as people out of their 
minds, except Sir Gawaine. Thus he 
went his way to his Castle of Joyous 
Gard, and ever after that he called it the 
Dolorous Gard. 

And thus departed Sir Lancelot from the 
Court of King Arthur for ever. 


The Battle in the West 

In accordance with the King’s command 
not to abide in England longer than fifteen 
days, Sir Lancelot sailed to Bayonne, in 
France, where he was lord of many lands, 
and with him went a hundred knights, who 
swore they would never leave him. 

But Sir Gawaine was not even yet con¬ 
tent to let Sir Lancelot rest in peace. He 
persuaded King Arthur to cross over to 
France with a mighty host, and attack 
Bayonne. The siege lasted six months, 
and there was gallant fighting on both 
sides. At last Sir Gawaine challenged Sir 
Lancelot to come forth to single combat, 
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and in this encounter, Sir Gawaine was 
sorely wounded. 

Meanwhile, at home in England, Mor- 
dred, who had been appointed ruler during 
the King’s absence, was busy about his 
own wicked plots. He now forged letters, 
as though they came from beyond the sea, 
and the letters said that King Arthur had 
been slain in battle with Sir Lancelot. 
Mordred thereupon summoned a Parlia¬ 
ment, and calling the lords together, he 
made them choose and crown him King. 
Afterwards he sent for Queen Guinevere, 
and told her plainly that he wished to 
marry her. Everything was made ready 
for the feast, and the day for the wedding 
was fixed. 

Queen Guinevere was in great distress, 
but she did not dare oppose Sir Mordred 
openly, and therefore she pretended to 
agree. Then she asked leave to go to 
London, to buy all manner of things neces¬ 
sary for the wedding. Because of her 
fair words Sir Mordred trusted her well 
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enough and gave her leave to go. Directly 
she got to London she seized the Tower, 
and in all haste filled it with food, and well 
garrisoned it with men, and so kept it. 

When Mordred found he had been out¬ 
witted he was angry beyond measure. He 
went and laid siege to the Tower of 
London, but he could not take it He 
tried in all ways, by letters and messages, 
to make Queen Guinevere come out of the 
Tower, but nothing availed; neither for fair 
words nor foul would the Queen trust her¬ 
self again in the traitor’s hands. She an¬ 
swered shortly that she would rather slay 
herself than marry him. 

Then word came to Mordred that King 
Arthur had left fighting Sir Lancelot, 
and was coming homeward with a great 
host to punish his nephew. Mordred ac¬ 
cordingly sent writs to all the barony of 
England, and numbers of people flocked 
to him. For it was a common report 
among them that with Arthur was no 
other life but war and strife, and with 
Mordred was great joy and pleasure. Thus 
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was King Arthur maligned, and evil spoken 
of. And there were many whom King 
Arthur had raised up from nothing, and 
given lands to, who could not now say of 
him a good word. 

Sir Mordred marched with a large army 
to Dover, and there came King Arthur 
with a great navy of ships and galleys, 
while Mordred waited ready to prevent 
his landing. Then there was launching of 
big boats and small, full of noble men 
of arms, and there was much slaughter 
of gentle knights, and many a bold baron 
on both sides was laid low. But King 
Arthur was so courageous, no manner of 
men could prevent his landing, and his 
knights fiercely followed him. They drove 
Mordred back, and he fied, and all his army. 

After the battle was over, King Arthur 
buried his people that were slain, and then 
the noble knight Sir Gawaine was found 
in a boat, lying more than half dead. 
He had been hurt again on the wound 
which Sir Lancelot had given him at 
Bayonne, and now must he die. 
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“Alas, Sir Gawaine,” said the King, “here 
now thou liest, the man in the world whom 
I loved the most, and now is my joy gone! 
In Sir Lancelot and thee I had most joy, 
and now have I lost you both.” 

“ Mine uncle, King Arthur,” said Gawaine, 
“wit you well, my death day is come, and 
all is through my own hastiness and wilful¬ 
ness. Had Sir Lancelot been with you 
as he used to be, this unhappy war had 
never begun, and of all this am I the 
cause. For Sir Lancelot and his kindred 
through their prowess held all your enemies 
in subjection and danger, and now ye shall 
miss Sir Lancelot. But alas, I would not 
agree with him, and therefore I pray you 
let me have paper, pen, and ink, that I 
may write to Sir Lancelot a letter with my 
own hand.” 

Then Sir Gawaine wrote a letter to Sir 
Lancelot, “ flower of all noble knights,” 
telling him all that had happened, and how 
he had brought his death on himself, because 
he was hurt on the same wound that Lance¬ 
lot had given him at Bayonne. 
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“Alas, Sir Lancelot,” he went on, “for sill 
the love that ever was betwixt us, make no 
tarrying, but come over the sea in all haste, 
that thou mayst with thy gallant knights 
rescue the noble King who made thee knight, 
that is my lord Arthur, for he is full straitly 
bested with a false traitor, my half-brother, 
Sir Mordred.” 

Then Sir Gawaine bade King Arthur send 
for Lancelot, and cherish him above all other 
knights; and so, at the hour of noon, Sir 
Gawaine died. 

After this, King Arthur fought again with 
Sir Mordred, and drove him westward across 
England, towards Salisbury, where a day 
was appointed for the King to meet Sir 
Mordred in battle on a down near Salisbury, 
not far from the sea. 

The night before the battle King Arthur 
dreamed a wonderful dream. It seemed to 
him he sat on a platform in a chair, clad 
in the richest cloth of gold that could be 
made; and the chair was fast to a wheel. 
And the King thought that under him, 
far from him, was a hideous deep black 
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water, and therein were all manner of ser¬ 
pents, and worms, and wild beasts, foul and 
horrible. And suddenly, the King thought, 
the wheel turned upside down, and he fell 
among the serpents, and every beast seized 
him by a limb. 

Then the King cried as he lay in his bed, 
“ Help! ” And knights, squires, and yeomen 
ran to the King and wakened him, and he was 
so amazed he did not know where he was. 

Then he fell slumbering again, not sleeping, 
nor thoroughly wakening. And it seemed 
to him that Sir Gawaine came to him, and 
warned him not to fight with Sir Mordred on 
the morrow, for if he did so he would certainly 
die. Sir Gawaine counselled him to make 
a treaty for a month, for within that time 
Sir Lancelot would come, with all his noble 
knights, and would rescue King Arthur, and 
slay Sir Mordred. 

Then Sir Gawaine vanished. 

Directly King Arthur awoke he sent for all 
his wise lords and told them his vision, and 
of Sir Gawaine’s warning. They went at 
once to Sir Mordred, and made a treaty, 
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promising him that while King Arthur lived 
he should have Cornwall and Kent, and after 
the King’s death the whole of England. It 
was further agreed that a meeting between 
King Arthur and Mordred should take place 
betwixt the two armies, and each of them 
should take fourteen persons. 

King Arthur, on starting for this meeting, 
warned all his army that if they saw any 
sword drawn they were to come on fiercely, 
and slay the traitor Mordred, for he in no 
wise trusted him. And in like manner Sir 
Mordred also warned his host. 

So they met, as had been appointed, and 
they were agreed and thoroughly in accord¬ 
ance. Wine was fetched, and they drank. 

Just at that moment came an adder out 
of a little heath-bush, and it stung a knight 
on the foot. When the knight felt himself 
stung, he looked down, and saw the adder. 
Then he drew his sword to slay the adder, 
and thought of no other harm. 

But when the host on both sides saw that 
sword drawn, then they blew bugles, and 
trumpets and horns, and shouted grimly. 
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So both the armies rushed to arms, and 
never was seen a more doleful battle in any 
Christian land. 

All that day long they fought without 
ceasing, and when night came, of all King 
Arthur’s noble knights there were none left 
alive but Sir Lucan the butler, and his 
brother Sir Bedivere, and both were sorely 
wounded. Then was King Arthur wroth out 
of measure when he saw his people so slain 
from him. 

“Alas, that ever I should see this doleful 
day! For now I am come to my end,” said 
Arthur. “ But would to God I knew where 
that traitor Sir Mordred is, who hath caused 
all this mischief.” 

Then was King Arthur aware where Sir 
Mordred leaned on his sword among a 
great heap of dead men. Sir Lucan tried 
to persuade the King not to fight with 
Mordred, reminding him of Sir Gawaine’s 
warning. 

“ Blessed be God, ye have won the field,” 
he said; “ for here we are three alive, and 
with Sir Mordred there are none living. 
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And if you leave off now, this wicked day of 
destiny is past.” 

“Tide me death, betide me life,” said the 
King, “ now I see him yonder alone, he shall 
never escape my hands, for at a better 
advantage I shall never have him.” 

“ God bless you well! ” said Sir Bedivere. 

Then King Arthur took his spear in both 
hands, and ran towards Mordred, crying: 

“Traitor, now is thy death day come!" 

When Sir Mordred heard King Arthur he 
ran at him with his sword drawn. Then 
King Arthur thrust Mordred through the 
body with his spear, so that he fell dead; 
but Mordred’s sword pierced the helmet and 
brain-pan of King Arthur, so that he fell in 
a swoon to the earth. 


“The Noblest Knight of the World” 

Sir Lucan and Sir Bedivere lifted up King 
Arthur and carried him to a little chapel not 
far from the seashore, but Sir Lucan was so 
grievously wounded that he fell dead before 
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they could go to a further place of safety. 
Sir Bedivere wept for the death of his 
brother, but the King bade him stay his 
mourning, for his own life was hurrying 
fast away. 

“ Therefore,” said Arthur, “ take thou Ex- 
calibur, my good sword, and go with it to 
yonder waterside; and when thou gettest 
there I charge thee throw my sword in that 
water and come again, and tell me what 
thou there seest.” 

“ My Lord,” said Bedivere, “ your command 
shall be done, and I will quickly bring you 
word again.” 

So Bedivere departed, and by the way 
he beheld that noble sword, how that the 
pommel and the hilt were all of precious 
stones. Then he said to himself, “If I throw 
this rich sword in the water, good will never 
come of it, but harm and loss.” 

So Sir Bedivere hid Excalibur under a 
tree, and went back to the King as quickly 
as he could, and said he had been at the 
water, and thrown in the sword. 

“What saw thou there?” said the King. 
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“ Sir,” he said, “ I saw nothing but waves 
and winds.” 

“That is untruly said,” spoke the King. 
“Therefore go thou quickly again, and do 
my command as thou art lief and dear to 
me; spare not, but throw it in.” 

Then Bedivere went back and took the 
sword in his hand; and then it seemed a 
sin and shame to throw away that noble 
sword; so again he hid the sword, and re¬ 
turned to Arthur, and told him he had done 
his command. 

“What saw thou there?” said the King. 

“Sir,” he said, “I saw nothing but the 
ripple of water, and the lapping of the 
waves.” 

“Ah, traitor, untrue!” cried King Arthur; 
“now hast thou betrayed me twice. Who 
would have thought that thou who hast 
been to me so lief and dear, and thou who 
art named a noble knight, would betray me 
for the riches of the sword! But now go 
again quickly, for thy long tarrying putteth 
me in great jeopardy of my life.” 

Then Sir Bedivere departed, and fetched 
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the sword, and taking it to the water-side, 
he bound the girdle about the hilt, and 
threw the sword as far into the water as 
he could. There came an arm and a hand 
above the water, and met it, and caught it, 
and so shook it thrice and brandished it, 
and then the hand with the sword vanished 
away in the water. So Sir Bedivere came 
again to the King, and told him what he 
had seen. 

“Alas,” said the King, “help me hence, 
for I dread me I have tarried over long.” 

Then Sir Bedivere took the King upon 
his back, and so carried him to the water¬ 
side. And when they reached it, a barge 
drifted in quite close to the bank, with 
many fair ladies in it; they had all black 
hoods, and they wept and cried when they 
saw King Arthur. 

“Now put me into the barge,” said the 
King, and Sir Bedivere did so, softly. 

And there received him three Queens, 
with great mourning, and so they set him 
down, and King Arthur laid his head in 
the lap of one of the Queens. 
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“Ah, dear brother," she said, “why have 
ye tarried so long from me ? ” 

Thus, then, they rowed from the land, 
and Sir Bedivere beheld them go from 
him. 

“Ah, my lord Arthur," he cried, “what 
shall become of me now ye go from 
me, and leave me here alone among my 
enemies?” 

“Comfort thyself,” said the King, “and 
do as well as thou canst, for in me is no 
trust to trust in. For I go to the vale of 
Avilion, to heal nie of my grievous wound. 
And if thou hear never more of me, pray 
for my soul.” 

Thus King Arthur was borne away in 
the barge with the three Queens,—the one 
was King Arthur’s sister, Morgan le Fay, 
another was the Queen of North Wales, 
the third was the Queen of the Waste 
Lands. Also in the barge was Nimue, the 
chief Lady of the Lake, and this lady had 
done much for King Arthur. 

And some people say that King Arthur 
died, and that the three Queens took his 
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body to a little hermitage near Glastonbury, 
where it was buried in a chapel. But many 
men think that King Arthur never died at all, 
but dwells now in some beautiful valley of 
rest, and that one day he will come again to 
rule over England. For on his tomb this 
verse is written: 

“Here lies Arthur, King that was, and 
King that shall be.” 

When news came to Queen Guinevere that 
King Arthur was slain, and all the noble 
knights, and Sir Mordred, she stole away 
with live ladies to Amesbury. There she 
took refuge in a convent, and spent the rest 
of her days in fasting, prayers, and alms- 
deeds. 

In the meanwhile, Sir Lancelot had re¬ 
ceived Sir Gawaine’s letter, and with all the 
haste he could he hurried back to England 
with his company of noble knights. But 
when they arrived they found they were 
too late, King Arthur and Sir Mordred were 
both slain. Sir Lancelot thereupon rode in 
search of Queen Guinevere, and at last he 
found her in the nunnery at Amesbury. The 
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Queen told him that she intended never to 
come out again into the world, and when 
Lancelot heard this, he determined also to 
retire to a hermitage. 

Taking his horse he rode away into a great 
forest, and so it chanced he came to the little 
chapel near Glastonbury, where the body of 
King Arthur had been buried. Sir Bedivere 
was still there, and Sir Lancelot asked the 
good Bishop who was hermit, if he might 
remain. Here Sir Bors followed him, and 
others of his noble knights, who when they 
found Sir Lancelot had betaken himself to 
such holiness, had no desire to depart. Thus 
they lived a life of penance, paying no re¬ 
gard to worldly riches, and caring nothing 
what pain they endured, when they saw the 
noblest knight of the world suffer such 
hardship. 
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